
MRS BEECH ER-B
barrel- B. Beecher

\Y/r»iv>c /"Sf Upr
W I l<UJ Wl !

AVanv Excellent
Traits.

AT 18. ^3
it* r\ r-n fh o nrifinfll nhntneranh

taken ii Brooklyn, 1830. Mrs. 1
Beecher 100k in sewing and earned
the momy to pay for the photographani send it to her sweetheart.

WHi-T can American women

);arn from Mrs. Beecher's I
Ife? Many things. First of

a1], truth. Absolute, sincere,
never varying truth. Next, charity;
"and next, ndustry.
Faith she had, too, simple, unshaken

faith. And good humor was hers, and

with all thfse things Mrs. Beecher was

a woman with "faculty," an Americanwomar of the good oM-fashioned
sort. She cbuld cook and sew, and lead

a missionary meeting, and nurse a

fsiclc baby, and entertain brilliant people;and she could be a great man's

wife and rPt be spoiled by it.

I lived in the house with Mrs. Beecherfor nearly twenty years, and I never

saw her v*xed without reason, and I

don't belie\o she knew what the word

"nag" mea>t. Mrs. Beecher kept bores
.oTiraxr frr\m her husband, and she made

him remeriber his engagements. She

answered ids letters, and she kept a

quiet home for him.

Throughout her life, and at her vef-y
death houi. she set an example of

sturdy simplicity and direct common

sense to all who knew her.
She was born eighty-five years ago

-in a smal1 village in Massachusetts.
tier father a noted physician, owned
and carried on a large farm near this

town, wheio his ten children grew to
manhood ?nd womanhood surrounded

by all that would tend to make them

useful, pat-iotic citizens.
Mrs. BefCher was a decided beauty, |j

tail, OI IUC mui oiubum

high-bred eatures, and her miniatures
of those days portray her a most fascinatingwoflan. She was her mother's

right hani in the household. She

married h<r husband while he was a

young, inexperienced missionary in the

then far Vest, and endured the hard- J
ships of an early settler's life by his j
side with freat courage and youthful
pride.
When it seemed best on account of

411-health to move East for a change
of air, ard her husband was made

pastor of Plymouth Church, Mrs.
chief helper. It was

tnroug h her effo"4S mai ne was ena'.bledto accomplish the T??m?-7fSe
amount of work which came uportuiim.
The influence of the early New England/ ..raining stayed by Mrs. Bseeher

1 ^nrotighout her" active, rushing life,
where"ohe mmviuT iTmxJiVS or* industry,

V ONE WHO KNEW HER
thrift and economy. By all this valuable training she

was able to carry along the cares and anxieties of a
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ever heard of in her vocabulary.
Mrs. Beecher's interest in home life everywhere was

a beautiful trait in her character, as her writings testify.
A little mother in the midst of her children always

carried her back to her own young motherhood days,
and appealed to her love and interest in babies and the

atmosphere of young love.
Her early life in the city of Brooklyn in connection

with Plymouth Church work was largely among the

poor, giving irom ner auunuance ui syiuyauo1 anu iuvc

to the suffering.
After her husband's correspondence became so large

and wearisome, she took systematic charge of it, relievinghim almost entirely" of the burden, also shieldinghim from the pressure of callers and interruptionsofvarious kinds which were constantly at his door, beIroonincrnn pvo nn the imnnrtant outstanding en-

gagements from day to day.
All through the discouraging anti-slavery days, when

Mr. Beecher and Mrs. Stowe were working heart and

soul for the relief of the colored people, this devoted

wife stood near and made it easy for the noble preacher
to give his spare

^r- C^\ time, outside of

JL church duties, to
this all-absorbing

rwCx'Zlr Question. After-

[| W/ ward, the stirring
times of secession ^

ss yi

AT 85.
From Mrs. Beecher's last photograph.

AND LIVED WITH HEP.
and war brought this grand woman still more .to the

front, assuming duties which would aid the soldiers in

LI1C1I VJ<xmp ttnu nuopitai inc.

To those in trouble Mrs. Beecher was a good angel,
unbounded in sympathy and helpfulness, ignoring herselfentirely in her efforts to bring right out of wrong

or comfort to the sad hearted and discouraged.
As in all such strong, imperious natures, she loved

witn Her wnoie oeing to tne verge or seinsnness.

On the other hand, her dislikes were just as violent
and pronounced. The devotion to her husband was

ever prominent and absorbing, so much so that it often
took the form of jealousy.

She thought no human being ought or could do for
him as she was able to, and when deprived of this was

grieved and miserable.
Being of a practical turn of mind, it often took her a

long time to get used to Mr. Beecher's jokes and teasing,of which he was very fond, but when the fun
dawned on her she laughed and enjoyed it all as much
as he did.

Both Mr. and Mrs. Beecher were devotedly fond of
horses. Mrs. Beecher was not only a fearless rider, but
could hold her own with most men in handling a spiritedteam of horses. Through Mr. Robert Bonner, Mr.
Beecher became the owner of a team of small mares

tnat were naii-sisiers to JJexter, a ramous race norse,

and nothing gp.ve Mr. Beecher and his wife more pleasurethan taking long drives from their place at Peekskillthrough the picturesque scenery of that region.
The late years of her life, since the death of her gifted

husband, had been spent in her small, quiet home ia

i.. nun i!llUltt-»"a

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Ward Eeecher and Their

G cat-Grandchildren.
Brooklyn, near Plymouth Church, close' to children and

grandchildren, satisfied with living over the past and

taking what came to her of love and cheer from the oldfriends.The imperious independence of lier character

hung about the sick room, and it seemed as if the tremendouswill power, which made her life such a strong elementin the crfy where she lived, could not let go its hold,
even when death hung near. With her children about her,
surrounded by the love which she always craved from

them, her busy life ended. Her influence and the influence

of women like her will not end so easily.


